


ROSE? SHR TW... BVP TST Se ee ems SS 


. trom the Pa! 


-* Conformateur 


the Mead by the No 


-eo and Shepe o! 


=< 


ALLE DUNKERLEY & FRANKS’ UMBRELLAS 


ducers, Dunkerley 


Are made on pte tay | 8 Celebrated FRAMES. Being large 
Franks are enabled to offer them at oceutthtngty 
low prices. 7, icon Street, New Cross, Manchester. 








USE 
LORD 
LURGAN'S 
Master 


Mc.Grath 
Soap 


for Dogs 


(REGISTERED). 





Destroys all Vermin, 
cures the Mange, 
removes Scurf, puri- 
fies the Skin, pro- 
motes Health, gives 
a gloss to the Hair, 
and prevents all un- 
pleasant smell. 





Sold in Tablets, 
4d. and 6d. each, 
by all Chemists. 





SOLE PROPRIETOR : 
HENRY 
WALTON, 


MANUFACTURING 
CHEMIST, 


311, CHESTER RD. 
MANCHESTER. 


BY HENRY GRAHAM. 


Now Ready. Crown 8vo., Cloth, Price 4s. 6d. 


CIVIL SERVICE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


8, Salisbury Court, Fleet Street, E.C., and at all Booksellers. 


THEH NEW COINAGE. 


LONDON : 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


SHERRIEB.......ccsseeeseees Qis., 2s. 80s. 

BORE. ove cones eden tp erepsogns 24s., 30s., 36s. | 
CLARET S 04.0 decvcsovcsccbee 12s., 16s., 248. | 
The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style | 


and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously ‘compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., | 


4,NORFOLE STREDT, MANCHESTHNR.- | 
































UNL Were IUMAAUNACTRNV TL 
| | ONE PENNY. 
Noy. 1, 1878. | 
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~ OLDRIDGE’S BALM OF COLUMBIA 


(ESTABLISHED SIXTY YEARS.) 


H 

i 

| Is the best and omy certain remedy ever discovered for Preserving, Strengthening, Beautifying, or Restoring the 
| ‘AIR, WHISKERS, or MOUSTACHES, Preventing them from Turning Grey. 

i 


Price 3s. Gd., Gs., and Lis. 
_C. and A. OLDRIDGE, 22, Wellington Street, Strand, London, W.C., 


And all Chemists and Perfam 
For Children it is invaluable, as it forms the basis of a magn cont head of hair, prevents baldness in 








mature age, and obviates the use of th ta and pelsepans vestetatives. 
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OYSTERS 
12 
For a Shilling, 


At the Depét of 
LA SOCIEDAD 
ANDALUZA, 


DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BANK ST., 


ENTRANCE: 


13, HALF MOON ST. 


OYSTERS 


A SHILLING 
A DOZEN. 


— 











THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88. & 90, DHAW SGATEH, MANCHESTER. 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Deteoty. of of Visi 
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Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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PouGH, cures Broncaitis in its worst form, ls. 1 


. per Bottle. 
by most Chemists. 
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Ba The Economy of Natureprovides a remed 
oO 
soft 1 for every complaint. 
3s TICKERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only 
oo certain cure known for RaruMATISM, SCIATICA, 
NO LuMBaGo, and Govr. It has never been known to fail 
44 in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
pee given up as hopeless. 
to cs Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 1}d., 2s. 9d., 
ee] and 4s, 6d. 
23 Depot:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
Pe Street, London. 
hee — 
rs 35 Copy of Testimonial 
Za% i 3 Hughenden, 19th Sept., 1875. 
“aa The EARL OF BEACONSFIELD has much pleasure 
ae in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ 
23 Antilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine 
7 . during a severe attack. 
es Mr. M. A. Vickers, 
c 4 2 i ‘= 
“= 
~et||_. NERVOUS DEBILITY. 
2 83 || [)&. JOHNSON’S * SOLODYNE ” has 
0a@s been extensively used for the last 80 years for 
a8 the permanent cure of all forms of NERVOUS 
ha DEBILITY including palpitation of the heart, short- 
5-34 ness of breath, dimness of sight, trembling of hands 
= & and limbs, noises in head and ears, love.of solitude, 
rar | melancholy, weakness, nervousness, unfitness for study, 
aa society or business, loss of energy and wantof appetite, 
ae which, if neglected, end in consumption, insanity;and 
| 3s early death. The remarkable success of this remeay 
=~ @ || bas brought the proprietor hundreds of unsolicited 
ee testimonials, and prove beyond the ibility of doubt 
5° || that this medicine is a certain remedy for these terrible 
A omg | disorde rs which indicate the speedy break-up of the 
ave constitution, but which can be easily prevented by a 
‘e yin | few doses of * BOLODYNE.” Sold in bottlemat 4s, 64., 
* Sw || Ls., and 8¥s.; a S88. bottle is generally@ufficient to cure 
$°3 I the worst cases, and all who value theinhappinésa and 
oa peace of mind should lose no time in possessing them- 
-..) selves of this remedy. Kach bottle beara the p tor’s 
acd name and the Government stamp.—Sent. anyw on 
a receipt of Post-office Order, payable at the General Post- 
aa office, to HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, Peck- 
-o ham Rye, London, 8. E. 
g “4 In bottles at 2s, 0d., 44. 6d., 11s., and 33s, 
be ° o | ‘ tecy ) Ty T ’ ‘ 
=7°1|SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
pea | 
z©— || AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 
2% * 1| Is Puntisnep on tHe Fst oF RACH Morrn, 
roe | PRICE ONE PENNY. 
Wok SNE. fe . 
Mes 


*¢ || SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE | 





*a RAILWAY STATIONS. 
7a Hl Cy r 
<- his Guide eontains a large quantity of Railway Infor- 
| = } Mation, the ‘Tables of which are constructed with spepial 
=) | teference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
ie o« | anc mereantile district, and, in addition, the following 
>¥% lupportant features: 
Az | A Kailway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
“a | ter. Tho Map, which is entirely hew, has beemexpressly 
Et engraved for Abel Heywood's Edition of Simms’s Railway 
, : ¢ Guile, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
S| secting lines throu ut the Manufacturing ,Caupties, 
Pe : be found to be the clearest and best hitherte pub- 
> ished 
7 mnack and Tide Table : 
Alphabetical List of Towns ind Stations, with the Dis- 
tances and Fares from Manchester; 
Omnibuses and Coache 
steamboats from Liverpoo! 
ms New Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 
ur 
} ] important cirenlation of this Guide is offered to 
) advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
1 tl announcements before a most inyportant eéétion of’ 
Lhe community tobahit nd travelling through South 
La ive, Derbysince, Cheshire, and West of Yorkshire. 


Terms on application to the Pubiishers. 


ABEL HEYWOOD « SON, 


4, CATHERINE Street, STRAND. 


NOW READY, 


.) _) 
POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS, 
By EDWIN WAUGH 
Large Paper Edition, bound half morocco, Price 16s. 
Small Edition, bound in cloth, 6s. 

This Edition contains the whole of the Poems 
and Songs written by Mr. Wangh, and is elegantly 
printed on fine paper at the Chiswick Press, London. 

ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and 


JOHN TAYLOR & G8.5 «= 





56 and 68 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and | 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


| 
NOVEMBER 1, 1878. | 





COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 


60, PRINCESS STREET. 


_- 


TP RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, | 


Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND | 


ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 


Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


WHISKERS, MOUSTACHIOUS, 


And a 


LUXURIANT HEAD OF HAIR 


Created in a miraculonsly short time by using 
the Celebrated 


Mexican Hair Producer. 


~ Full Particulars sent for Seven Stamps. 
Address: 
HENRY JOHNSON, 22, Wivenhoe Road, 
Peckham Bye, London, 8.E. 


aS — = 


Price 6d., by Post 7d. 
B EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic 
POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE. ] 
Abel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.,, and 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester. 





PRICE TWOPENCE. 


B-O’TH’-YATE AND THE LORD 
MAYOR OF LONDON AT BLACKPOOL. By 
As Hissen. 
Anrn Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
| Manchester ; 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


~ Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By CurTHpert BEps, 

“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th. 

“* Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
the London Figaro. Bound in an attractive pictorial 
cover, they will in their present garb be sure to send a 


| fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- | 
* | Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penny 


Rilustrated Paper, September 15th. 
| Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Booksellers. 





EDWIN WAUGH’S WORKS. 


Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY 
INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. 

* Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris- 
tie of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”—Man- 
chester Kxaminer. 

“The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular.— 
Leeds Mercury. 


; 


Feap. 8vo., 1s. 


JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAN, 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goose, 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Walker. 

“Humour, poetry, graceful description, and touches 
of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. 
Waugh's writings, and are especially conspicuous in 
this.’—The Critec, 

“We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
all those who intend to peruse Jannock.”—St!ockport 
Advertiser. 


Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a visit 
to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the 
neighbourhood. 

“ His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
than in Lanucasltire.”—Manchester Examiner. 

Price Threepence. 

THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE'S ADVENTURE 

IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD. 
Price 8s. 64., cloth. 

RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various 

Original and Reprinted Pieces. 


GOOD HEALTH FOR ALL!!! 
AMES’S LIFE PILLS. 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necessaries of life. 
| ‘These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 
powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 

and BOWELS, giving tone, energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as.a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of all 
| ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 

are 


| ” 

JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
| Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
| for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
| fail to restore youthfulcolour and impart new life. 
1s. 14d. a Box, at all Chemists. 
| 


WHOLESALE: 
J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 














| ME... BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 
SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 

Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
| and the Anti-corn-law League. Kevised by Mr. Bright, 
| Demy 8vo; 52 . Price 6€. Now Ready. Man- 
| chester: ABEL HE¥W OOD & SON, and all Booksellers 
4 EE c 





RUPLIURES. 
SITION PRIZE MEDAL, 1862, 
: Was awarded to 
RR. V csSTBURY, 
© -Invelitohand’Sole Maker of the 
IMPERCEPTIBLE CURATIVE TRUSS. 


| Deformity’ Instru: Artificial Limbs, Crutches, 
Elastic Stockings, Ladies’ Supporting Belts, Kc. 


26, OLD MILLGATE. 
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PACE WOODCOCK’S 





GOOD fot the eure of WIND ON THE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION, 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN. 
GOOD for the cure of BEILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 

Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d., 
Qs. 9d., and 4s. Gd. each; or free for 14, 33, or 54 
stamps, from , 

PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 








\WELL | AM SURPRISED’ 


You should snffér so acutely from any disease | 
caused by impure blood when the UniverRsat | 
Macic PuriFyina Drops are so justly acknowledged | 
by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectually | 
purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- | 
| ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give | 
brilliancy tothe eye; a résy, healthy hue to the face; a | 
pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; elasticity to, the step; a buoyancy te the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 
pure blood; refreshing exhilarating sleep to the 
debilitated system ; in fa¢et, they change the most shat- 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
| the mental and physical powers under their infinence 
are 60 strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
obstacles are triumphantly met end conquered. Prices: 
6d. ; 11s.,and 33s. per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
ILKINson and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Sheffield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or shonld the least 
difficalty occur, they will be forwarded per return | 
(carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1830. } 
Upwards,of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold | 
| 
| 
; 
| 
| 


: last year. 
es Important Norict.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through onr Wholesale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London ; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, Londou, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60, 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sous, and Ce., 








‘ —-- 56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
London; and all Booksellers, Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. and Co., Leeds. 
« - = a ae aes — 2 = _ 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICAT/ONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


B6 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


_ i — 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s. 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 


tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III. to 
George TIL By FRANCIS ESPINASSE. Price 7s.6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham. 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E. A. Axon. Price tos. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo- lithographs 
from rare MSS. 











MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R. W. Procror, author of ‘‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Trice 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES.’ A miscellany of original 
and reprinted pieces by Epwin Waucu. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 


MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


. Rocerson, Price 5s. cloth, 








POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 
in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s. 6d. cloth, with Portrait, 





HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JouN 


CRITCHLEY PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth. 





AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JOHN CRITCHLEY 


Prince. Price 2s, cloth, 





A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 

By J. H. Nopat and GrorGe Mitner, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part I. A to E, 3s. 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 
eee Notes and Titles of P — Works. 





Price 10s, cloth. 


A CATALOGUE of Tindasbiie Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
WEDDING C AKES Chops, Steaks, and Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, eh os es supplied. 
i. MAYER, 105, OLDMA STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 
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newest styles and moderate pric 


7% ATMINSON, 


materials and every ap 
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fanchester are invited 
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Needlework. 


V 
Ladi 


THE NEW SHOP FOR BERLIN & ART NEEDLEWORK, 





THE L. P. P. THE L. P. P. 








celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 
these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
| kurpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
public at very reasonable prices, Messrs, Vie 


i is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 
| 


works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doiug a most extensive 


| trade, aided by the best machinery for the various parposes required. 
The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision 
purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
| if inquired fur. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 
Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, U4, Silver Street, Leicester. 
: —ae 
NOTICK OF REMOVAL. 


Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 


FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 
JOMN BOYD & CO., 


| Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
and More Extensive Premises, situated 
MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 


WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 


4 THE CITY 


., and D. have found it necessary to | 
remove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new | 


NOVEMBER 1, 1878, 


JACKDAW. 
| D. JUGLA, 
COURT GLOVER, 
51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 
PARIS NOVELTIES in LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 
A Large Assortment of his Renowned 
PARIS KID GLOVES. 
Great Success of the Patent 
|'GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES. 
FANS-—A SPECIALTY. 
AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 


pacer: ¥ 5 
DD. JVUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS? 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
Glove Manufactory—2, Rum Favart, Paris. 
Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 


LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL 


Have the Largest Assortment of 4 


_ DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES 


Suitable for Presentation. 











Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. 


| Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, 
from the very best makers. 


_ HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER, 











“ He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
neglect betrays vulgur sentiments.”—Lavater. 


faction. It is the 








or diseased teeth.” 


_ CONTRA-SEPTINE 


SELECT TESTIMONIALS. 


Kev. Dr, Holden, D.D., Durham, writes :— } 
“I contivte to use Contra-Septine with great satis- 





wash that 1 have ever used.” 


* Dr. ——~, Edivburgh, with compliments to the pro- 
prietors of Contra-Septine, has tried and re s:ommended 
to others the use of the Contra-Septine. The proprietors, 
however, must excuse him not allowing his name to be 
used in reference to it on advertisements, &c.” 

An Eminent Dentist, under date October 28, 1877, 
”% writes: — 

“IT have used Contra-Septine several times, and find | 
it a very efficacious preparation, a powerful astringent, 
and well calculated to induce a heaithy action of 
guns, especially whon disturbance is caused by decayed | 


| W. Bowman Macleod, Edinburgh, writes :— 


“* He who pays no attention to his Teeth, by this single 
| neglect betrays vulgar sentiments.”—Lavater. 


most efficient and agreeable 





the | 


CONTRA-SEPTINE 


Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 


tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth 
| from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for prodacin 


in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Use 


ployed both by old and young. In short, ConTRra- 
pletely furnished ‘Ivilet Table. 


Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 


| with halfa wine glassfal of water, used daily, consti- | 


habitually, Conrra-Seprine is a sure preventative of | 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- | 


Seprine is at once a luxury and a necessity to the com- 


Cases 1s. 6d., 29. 6d., 4s. 6d., and 8s. each. Sold by 


“Before receiving your sample, I had directed my 
attention to yoar Contra-Septine, and had formed a 
| decidedly favourable opinion of it. It is the most agree- 

able carbol preparation I know, and a thoroughly good 
| dentifrice. It is of special use where artificial teeth are 
worn above natural roots, and also as a Mouth Wash for 
children who suffer from alveolar abscesses—popularly 
known us gum-boils,” 


| Mr, Boe, Dentist, Blackett Street, Neweastle, says ;— 


“ Contra-Septine has proved the most effectual Mouth 
Wash J have ever myself used or prescribed to my 
patients.” 


Is a concentrated Mouth Wash, 10 to 20 drops of which, 
with half a wine glassful of water, used daily, consti- 
tutes a most efficacious means for preserving the Teeth 
from decay—for arresting decay where it has com- 
menced—for purifying the Breath, and for yroducing 
in the Mouth a sense of wholesome freshness. Use 

habitually, Cowrera-SerTine is a sure preventative of 
Neuralgia and Toothache, and as such should be em- 
ployed both by old and young, In short, Conrra- 
Serre is at once a lux and 4 necessity to the com- 
pletely furnished Toilet Table. 


Cases 1s. 6d., 28. 6d,, 4s. 6d., and 8s. each. Sold by 
Chemists and Perfumers everywhere. 








Wholesale and Retail: J. WOOLLEY, SONS, & CO., Chemists, &c., Market Street, Manchester. 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


Vholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 





New Premises Corner of High Street, and VYhomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 











| wining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &c.; 


| Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 
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J AP AN tS: RT Al L. SMITH & CO. have just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at Very Low “Prices, and are now 
CU NY S. Offering them at 2/8, 3,3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/-, 2'-,14/-, & 80/- per pair.—6, Joun DaLton STREET, MaNCHESTE. 
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TALES FROM STANDARD AUTHORS. 


[BX FIGARO JUNIOR. ]} 
No. Vi.—THE MYSTERY OF LARA. 


Gn concluding last. week the narrative of the extraordinary career of 
j Conrad the Corsair, I intimated an intention of tracing his subse- 

quent history ; and this intention I now propose to carry out. When 
we last left Conrad he was already gone, so we couldn’t shake hands with 
him, and when he turned up again it was as a Moorish nobleman, calling 
himself Lara, and owning a pretty fair set of castles, as well as a quantity 
of very.badly-cultivated Jand, which, on account of its unhealthy and 
swampy nature, was judged to be only fitfor building purposes. Lara had 
left the parental estate in early youth, owing to a dispute with his dear 
papa touching the propriety of his making love to the cook, and he had 
never returned up to the present time. Of course, all the vassais had 
forgotten him, though, in expectation of pots of beer, they tried to make 
believe they hadn’t, thinking thereby to please him. But Lara was not 
the kind of youth to be easily pleased. We have seen what sort of man 
he was when he bore the name of Conrad the Corsair, but the description 
then given) of him would fall far short of the present reality. Then he 
was a London Journal sort of individual ; now, he had developed into a 
regular Radeliffian hero, more mysterious than all the inmates of the 
Castle of Udolpho put together. All the essential characteristics of a 
first-clags,tragic individual were concentrated in his person. He hada 


cold and ‘dtighiy heye, a livid face, suggesting the cheerful idea of a 
corpse, @ brewywhich he could scringe up till it looked like crinkly leather, 
and a ch a.nose; not the same old nose, but a new one, 
better be purpose of snorting fire than the former nasal fea- 


ture wag, in faet, he was a complete specimen of the true Byronic- 
Satani half madman and all-fool. With him he brought a young 
page called Kaléed, and, although we are not expressly told so, there is no 
doubt “this page was a fémale—ihe young woman Guluare, in fact, 
who was plncked as'a brand from the burning in our last. And so he 
went about, snorting disdainfully at everybody and everything, frightening 
his vassalef an@ doing @yerything he did in such a ‘aughty haristocratic 
way that the inmates.of geventcen boarding schools for yuung ladies in 
the adjacent town all fell madly in love with him, and vowed that he was 
the dearest, delightfullest, dreadfullest, dangerousest man they had eve 

heard off,. When he heard this he,was moodier still. That is not sur- 
prising. To most men the idea of being hunted by the inmates of seven- 
teen boarding schools would be maddening. 

But, notwithstanding Lara’s mysterious and melodramatic aspect, there 
could be no doubt that from a matrimonial point of view he was an 
eligible party, for the estate had been pretty well looked after, and pro- 
duced potatoes, wolves, pheasants, acorns and other vegetables in consider- 
able profusion. It will, therefore, be easily understood that he received 
no end of invitations to tea parties, balls, routs, and drunks. Not but 
what he got drunk enough in all conscience in the ordinary course of his 
life, without neediug a\ppecial invitation to do so. Why, one night he 
went to bed so tightthat aftex*he had been upstairs an hour or two he had 
fits—delirium tremens is the genteel name —and yelled out in such an 
awful manner that all\the people in the honse rushed upstairs, to find 
Lara wrestling for déar life with one of the bedposts, which had just hit 
him such a smack in the eye as to cause him to utter that alarming yell 
we heard. They. brought him round without much trouble, but none of 
the retainers liked the circumstance at all. It is true the sight of a 
drunken man did not shock them very much, for few of then ever went to 
bed sober; but they could not understand a person kicking up such an 
unearthly fusa over his: cups, nor did they like theidea of young Kaled 





whispering to his master in a furrin tongue sothat they couldn't under- 
stand what he said. It was clear to the intelligent peasantry that both 
master and page had sold themselves to the devil for some valuable con- 
sideration, and of course they were greatly scandalised thereat. They 
had not sold themselves to the devil for a valuable cousideration—oh, no ! 
He had taken them without any consideration at all. 

But Lara had a strong constitution, and soon got over this bout. He 
was just convalescing when he received an invitation to a dance and hot 
supper at the house of Lord Otho, one of his ’igh and 'aughty neighbours, 
and, attracted by the vision of supper, he decided to go. When he got 
there he didn’t seem to care about doing much except waiting for supper. 
Bounding beauty pranced about, and showed its paces well, but still he 
would not join the rout, lest he should miss the bell, which every moment 
he expected would annovnce supper to be ready. While he was leaning 
against a post thinking over a few of the most intricate problems of the 
Tupperian philosophy, another mysterious stranger turned up—all the 
strangers in this tale are mysterious—and began to glance at Lara in the 
same private detective sort cf way which was first invented by that bene- 
factor to his species Eugéne Sue. Not satisfied with this impertinence, 
the stranger suddenly made the rest of the company jump almost out of 
their skins by exclaiming, with the true Noel Austin ring, “ "Tis he "—a 
remark which was obviously quite superfluous, for him must of course be 
he, and, if not superfluous, unintelligible, for “‘ he’’ may be anybody or 
nobody, and is generally a nobody. The audience, however, hearing this 
dogmatic assertion, swarmed around like bees which have had sulphur put 
to their tails, and, having thus seeured a good congregation, the stranger 
commenced to put a fresh series of interrogatories, such as asking where 
Lara came from, and what he was doing there—though any fool might 
have seen at a glance that he was waiting for his supper. ‘These questions 
were of course annoying to a gentleman of spirit, and Lara, therefore, 
putting on his sternest tragedy air, and trying to look like Mr, Irving in 
Richelieu, and rolling his eye round and round in a most threatening way, 
began to bully this stranger in a manner which would have made him sit 
up if he had been an ordinary stranger instead of a mysterious stranger, 
and the end of it all was that Otho, their host, kindly and thoughtfully 
arranged that the two should come along the next day and squench their 
hatred in their gore. 

Now, in the meantime, it struck Lara that he might be killed in this 
fight, and this disturbed him a good deal. Not that he feared death. 
Oh no—bold, bad men never do, but then, of course, he did not wish to die— 
bold, bad men never do. So, after a good deal of meditation, it appeared 
to him that the only thing to be done was to make away with the mys- 
terious stranger. This, I contend, was good Christian reasoning. Both 
ran a great risk of being killed; one was certain to succumb; and thero 
was no just reason why that one should be Lara any more than the 
stranger, while, as the stranger had sought the quarrel himself, it was 
only fair that he should suffer if anybody did. Driven to this humane 
conclusion by the stern force of his own logic, Lara saw that the necessary 
deduction was that he should kill the stranger as he went home, and this 
he accordingly did by seizing him as he went throngh a lonely wood, 
binding him firmly to a tree, and then reading the Manchester Courier to 
him until he expired in frightful torments, having previously passed 
throngh the stage of gibbering idiocy. 

The next day Lara turned up prompt at the place of meeting, and began 
sniffing about like a war-horse whose soul was in arms and eager for the 
fray. Fzzelin—for that it appears was the stranger’s name—did not, how- 
ever turn up, whereat Lara was of course terribly annoyed, and began to 
blackguard Otho about it, intimating the opinion that he was no better 
than an old skunk, and offering to slice his windpipe for two pins. Otho 
hadn’t the two pins about him, but he nevertheless offered to fight on tick, 
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and, though Lara had not bargained for this, he could not help himself, 
but had to draw and lay on or be d——4, the position being very similar 
to that in which Macbeth found himself towards the close of his long and 
honourable career. And lay on he did with such good effect that Otho 
got a clip across the head and a dig under the ribs in no time, so that he 
laid down and resisted the most urgent solicitations to get up and have 
some more. In fact, the whole affair was something like that charming 
little anecdote told of Moses and Aaron in their infancy. Moses and 
Aaron were hunting for sloes ; Moses gave Aaron a whack on the nose; 
says Moses to Aaron, ‘“‘D’ye want any more?” ‘Oh, no,” says poor 
Aaron, “my nose is too sore.’ Why Lara didn’t cook Otho’s goose 
when he had him on his spit, so to speak, I can’t say, but perhaps he 
thought that Otho would stand unlimited “fam” when he got better, in 
gratitude for having had his life spared. If he did think so he was mis- 
taken. Otho no sooner got better than he began to hate Lara like the 
devil—I don’t mean like the devil hated Lara, for he didn’t hate him at 
all, but rather loved him. I should have said that Otho hated Lara like 
he hated the devil, or rather worse, because his resentment against Old 
Nick had been calmed down by philosophic thought on the uselessness of 
keeping it up, whereas his hatred of Lara arose from recent causes, and 
might be worth while investing in as a speculation. So savage was he at 
the licking he had got that he actually accused Lara of having murdered 
Ezzelin, a charge which naturally cut that high-spirited soul to the quick. 
A romantic and mysterious person commit murder? Never! He might 
‘remove an obstacle from his path,” but never could he stoop to a vulgar 
murder. Of course 'this did not improve the relations between the two, 
and at last everybody broke out into civil war, Otho being on one side and 
Lara on the other. And now the reader will naturally suppose that the 
story is coming to a grand climax; he will expect a good dose of melo- 
dramatic horror, heightened and illustrated by blue fire and slow music; 
he will wait for some mysterious confession, which no one is able to 
noderstand, from the lips of the mysterious ex-Corsair; he will not be 
surprised if he hears of millions of imps hovering in the smoke of battle 
to carry off the pirate ex-chieftain’s soul; and, at any rate, the reader has 
a right to expect a ghost to be in at the death, at the very least. And 
yet, I deeply regret to say, so little is now left of the true melodramatic 
spirit that there was no blue fire, no music, no ghost, ‘ no nothin’ ” worth 
speaking of when Lara died. He didn’t vanish suddenly from his affrighted 
followers as I would have done in his place. No, he merely got riddled 
with an arrow just as any common rebel might have done, and was taken 
away by his page Kaled, alias Miss Gulnare, toa soft spot of ground, 
where he died without even so far conforming to melodramatic propriety 
as to leave a decent legacy of curses to his friends in particular, or to deal 
damnation round the land for the benefit of the public in general. Strange 
it is how low the best of us may fall! We are not told what became of 
Lara, and it is perhaps as well. If I knew, I should certainly dig up his 
bones and sell them for a farden a pound. 


“SHUTTING-UP TIME.” 


if : F the casual observer wishes to realise some of the most degrading 
] phases of the ‘ working man ’’—phases which seem to warrant those 

debasing reflections upon his character and condition which we 
occasionally hear quoted, or read, from the pens of those embittered 
puritans who will only see the worst side of human nature—he should 
take a ramble along some of our principal thoroughfares at ‘‘ shutting-up 
time’ on a Sunday afternoon. At half-past two o’clock, when the great 
spirit vaults turn out their wrangling, brawling freight into the streets to 
jostle, insult, and salute with the most opprobrious epithets the respect- 
able passer-by, the street ends which open into the lower parts of Oldham 
and Rochdale Roads would afford a study for the most fastidious. Well 
may the opening of more intellectual places of Sunday amusement be 
strenuously opposed by our ultra-Conservatives, for that opening is the 
deadliest blow to that section of their friends the publicans, who look upon 
Sunday, between half-past twelve and half-past two, as the best two hours 
in the week. The horde of rough and jarring individuals who emanate 
from our vaults, after their two hours’ enjoyment of dram drinking, call 
for the most serious attention fromthe would-be ameliorater of the condition 
of the British workman. How many poor wives and innocent children go 
dinnerless on the Sabbath, in order to quench that flery throat, which 
after Saturday night's “fuddle,” bas been impatiently waiting for the 
first opening of a vault door on Sunday, to rush to the counter with another 
shilling forced out of the poor, helpless, striving partner of his home, 


perhaps with a kick or a blow, and which means at least one meal the less 
for a half-starved family. Thig is a picture which I am aware is excep- 
tional, but it is not exaggerated, and so long as it is known to exist, so 
long will the character of the working man be traduced with it by orators 
of the extreme kind, for special sectarian purposes. The sin of drunken- 
ness, With its reason-expelling effect, is too often fathered upon the small 
beerhouse, and too much outcry is made about the pernicious con- 
sequences of those low beerhouses being so common ; but the low beer- 
house, or the old-fashioned licensed houses, are not one-hundredth part’ 
as pernicious as the stand-up spirit vault and the “ long-pull’’ beer- 
houses which are now being established by our great brewers in such 
quantities for sale ‘‘ off the premises oniy.” The first is the curse of the 
poor man’s pocket, for once within its doors he may as well, like Danté, 
“abandon all hope” of escaping until either his supplies fail or 
“shutting-up time” arrives; twopence after twopence follows in quick 
succession, until with muddled brains and empty pockets he leaves the 
“fascinating”? counter in full readiness for a wrangle and a fight with his 
best friend, a growl and a domestic quarrel over nothing at all except his 
own inability to procure more liquor, and he goes off into a drunken sleep 
only to awake after many hours with a burning thirst, which nothing but 
another visit to the “‘ vault’’ willallay. The “long-pull” beer vault is a 
curse in another form: it is too often the cause of drinking the prohibited 
‘* shutting-up time” at home, for the house of one working man is made 
the rendezvous of many, and the drink is rendered so cheap by the “ long 
pull ” that enough is carried into the said house to last the afternoon out, 
to the discomfort of the poor, striving woman, and the complete spoiliny 
of her nice, clean, Sunday house, but she, poor thing, is compelled to suffer 
in silénce and to put on a pleasant smile in despite of the gloomy thoughts 
of the morrow which rankle in her breast. And this evil is spreading 
farther and further, the polypus of destruction is sending out its arms in 
every direction, large and wealthy brewers are purchasing small lots of 
property, and forcing one of the occupiers, who may have established a 
small provision shop, and lived in a respectable way thereon for ten or 
even twenty years, to take out a beer license for sale off the premises , 
however unwilling he or she (perhaps a poor widow) is; it is the brewer's 
will, the license must be applied for, or the tenant must quit, and the 
monopolist will put in a man of his own. And these monopolists of a 
vicious trade are not only doing their utmost to remove the ‘scenes of tipsy 
wrangling from those places which a respectable man knows how to avoid, 
to the once comfortable home which never knew them before, but are, also, 
by their unreasonable conduct in giving fifty per cent more beer for the 
money, ruining the more respectable business of those upon whom they 
have built their former fortunes. And the vice of Sunday drunkenness, 
which is fostered by these causes, is attributed, not to the causes alluded 
to, viz., the “‘long pull’ and the enticement of the splendid “* vault,” but 
to the more humble, and far less blamable beerseller, who, if he has any 
regard for his own respectability, will not tolerate drunkenness within his 
doors— 

‘** Dat veniam corvis, vexat censura columbus,” as Juvenal pointedly 
puts it. 

To return to the ‘ vault.” Watch their contents as they are disgorged 
at ‘“‘shutting-up time” on Sunday afternoon, and you will feel no surprise 
at some characters which are given to the working man. Here a noisy, 
half-ended political discussion, carried on in the most objectional language . 
there a free fight over the merits of two rival dogs; next a trade- unionist 
recrimination, which bids fairly to end in the same manner; then a poor, 
careworn-looking woman, driven home by him she has come to look for 
amidst the jeers and scoffs of his companions. Sickening at the bare 
thought of this being drawn by a stranger as a social picture of the city 
you inhabit, you turn homewards, and have not gone far when you come 
upon half-a-dozen lads, from fourteen to perhaps seventeen years of age, 
who are playing a game at ball against a house-end, and whilst you are 
watching them, presto, round each corner rushes a “ plain clothes man,” 
who scatter the Sabbath-desecrators, and all fly except one—he is caught, 
handcuffed, and dragged to the police-station by two able-bodied men, to 
make his first acquaintance with crime in the police cells. Will he emerge 
thence as innocent as he entered? Who knows? And so the law has its 
victim on that Sabbath morning, and our watchful guardians have proved 
their utility in defence of order and morality. But what of the vaults? 
Oh, ye legislators! if ye have any regard for the respectability of the 
working man, or the comfort of his home, if ye will not allow him reason- 





able amusements on the Sabbath, for pity’s sake shut up the spirit vault 
and the ‘‘ long pull’’ on that day! 





Gi L. DARBY, °° vinbreiiss nade to Order. 
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DULL TIMES, 


Wy mEREVER one goes the present dull state of trade is the staple 
WwW subject of conversation. Here is a sample :— 

Mancugester Mercuant (big and blustering): I tell. you that the 
English Army will soon be at Cabul. Under Lord Beaconsfield we know 
what we are doing. Afghanistan will be annexed to India, and then you'll 
see that trade will improve. 

Oxpuam Manuracturer: Yes; Afghanistan will do us a world of good. 
But we have not got it yet. 

Loca Sontcrror: Mr. Gladstone ruined the country. 

Mancrester Manvracturer: The country showed no signs of being 
ruined so long as Mr. Gladstone remained at the head of affairs. Things 
have got worse and worse during the last five years. 

O.pHam Manvuracturer: That they have, and they will go on getting 
worse and worse while Beaconsfield continucs Prime Minister. 

MancuesterR Mrercuanr: Nonsense! Beaconsfield kept us out of the 
war in Turkey ; Beaconsfield annexed Cyprus to England; Beaconsfield 
will leave England greater and more glorious than he found her. 

OtpHam Manuractcnen: The facts are against you, friend. The 
Eastern Question is about as unsettled as ever; Cyprus will do England 
more harm than good ; and, in Beaconsfield’s hands, England is doing her 
best to irritate and offend all the nations of the world and bring about a 
smash aud a crash in which she wont get all her own way. 

Loca Sozactror: There is something in what you say. But let us con- 
tinue the conversation over a bottle of champagne. 

Oupnam Manvracturer: Bottle of champagne? Thanks to you Con- 
servatives, the times are too dull for much champagne to be consumed. 
Champagne drinking and Conservative government don’t agree. 

Mancuester Manvracturer: That’s Gospel. Shut your eyes as you like 
and praise your patriotism as you please, the country is rapidly going to 
the dogs. I am not so foolish as to blame the Conservative party for this ; 
but I do think that much of the blame lies at the door of the present 
Conservative Government. Why, if it could only extend so far, their 
foreign policy would turn Heaven itself into Hell. 

Mancuester Mercuant: How do you make that out? 

Manenester Manvracturer: Easily enough. Have we not stood aloof 
from the other Great Powers again and again? Have not we sown seeds 
of discord amongst them? Would the war between Russia and Turkey 
ever haye happened but for us? Have we not spoken of, and acted 
towards, the Czar in a way which would have made an angel angry? Who 
can say what our next move willbe? Have the other nations, large and 
small, not too much reason to distrust us? Under Beaconsfield, England 
actnally stooped so low as to deceive Turkey and betray Greece ? 

Ox.pHam Manovracturer: Hear, hear. 

Locax Soriciror: But the members of the Cabinet stoutly deny all this. 

Mancuester Manuracturer: Of course, they do; but surely you can 
judge of their conduct and its results for yourself, 

Mancuester Mercuant: But do you mean to tell me that trade would 
have been better if Gladstone had continued in power ? 

Mancnesten Manvuracturer: I am sure it would. Abroad, there 
would have been peace, and at home there would have been prosperity. 

O.puam ManvracturEr: Foreign nations would have taken more of 
our goods, and at home the tax-collector would have taken less of our 
money. 

Locat Soxnicrtor: But look at our national prestige ! 

OxpHam Manuracturer: Fudge! The national honour was much safer 
in Gladstone’s than in Beaconsfield’s keeping. The honour of England never 
sustained a serious stain during the many years that Gladstone held the 
reins of power; but now—I blush to say it—her honour is beiug trailed 
through the mire of sensationalism, secresy, aud Imperialism. 

Mancuester Mercuant: I don’t believe it. 

OxpHam Manvuracrurer: Very likely not. 
prospects for the coming winter ? 

MancuEstEr Mercuant: Not a great deal, I own. 

OxpHam Manvracrurren ; I should think not. Bankruptcy and starva- 
tion are staring thousands in the face: and yet Sir Stafford Nortcote will 
have to ask for a still larger amount of money next yeur. 

MancuestEr Manuracrurer: My own opinion is that Sir Stafford 
wont face the nation with another of his Llundering Budgets. 


What do you think of our 
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Locan Soxicrron: Do you think we are that near a general cleotion ? 

MancuestTer Manuracturer: I think that the sooner it comes off the 
better. Depend upon it, trade will not improve till Beaconsfield is 
disposed of. 

Mancurster Mercnanr: Well—Tory though I am-—-I shall vote for 
retrenchment and peace the next time I enter the polling-booth. I have 
been getting tired of Dizzy’s sharp surprises and bills for some time past. 

OupHam Manuracrurer; So bas every sensible man in the country, 
Let’s have a drink. What will you have, gentlemen ? 

Loca Soricrror : Champagne, 

OxtpHAM Manuvracturer: No, thank you, we must be content with 
modest whiskies so long as Beaconsfield presses us down with his heavy 
burdens. [Left drinking. 


HELPING THE HELPLESS. 


fe x9 

"JT HERE are few charitable movements which do better and deserve 
;b} better than the Manchester and Salford Street Children’s Mission. 
~" Its object is to help “our street Arabs, neglected children, outcasts, 
and the poor people of our slums,” and it does this by feeding, clothing, 
and teaching them as far as the contributions of kind-hearted persons 
allow. During each week 40 gallons of coffee, 75 gallons of soup, 1,200 
rounds of bread, 401b. of butter, 400 buns are disposed of. At Christmas- 
time 1,000 oranges, 1,000 mince pies, 100Ib. of spice bread, 400 toys, 
28lb. of toffy, 100 pair of new clogs, 500 garments new and old, upwards 
of 100 4Ib. loaves, 20 quarters of tea, 3b. of coffee, 20lb. of sugar, 2501b. 
of rice, 5 tons of coal, and 1,000 various kinds of garments were given 
away ; also, in special cases of relief, some £20 in money. The receipts 
during the year were £631. 1s. 04d. The expenditure reached £609. 
1s. 44d.; and it may be questioned whether money was ever laid out in a 
better manner. Examples are given in the annual report of the sort of 
cases dealt with. Here is one of these: “ It is not generally known that 
many af the street children who live at home are required by their parents 
to bring in a certain sum of money every night. They care not how it is 
got—whether earned, begged, or stolen. This causes many a poor boy 
to wander the streets or sleep out, rather than face the flogging he will 
get at home if the required sum is not forthcoming. Charlie G was 
one of this class. The amount he had to make was one shilling a night, 
though he was only a little lad. One nightI met him going home at 
10-40, and, seeing he looked very miserable, I asked him if he had got his 
shilling. ‘No,’ he said, ‘I have only got tenpence; but I'll chance it.’ 
He was going very slowly, not wishing to get into the house until after 
eleven o’clock, when his mother could not gpend his money in driok. 
Passing again about half-an-hour later I found Charlie creeping by the 
side of a dark wail eating a candle. It appears he did get home just in 
time for his mother to seize the money and rush to the gin-palace. The 
poor hungry boy, who had eaten nothing all day on purpose that he might 
bring the required amount home, now looked round the house for some- 
thing to satisfy his cravings, but in vain. Seeing a candle lying besido 
another which was burning in a bottle, he took it out into the street, and 
was eating it when I found him. Comment upon this incident is unneces 
sary. I will only add that we soon found him something more palatable, 
and that Charlie is now away from the influence of such a home and such 
a parent.” We can only add that we wish every success to the labours of 
Mr. Alfred Alsop, the superintendent, and the devoted gentlemen who are 
associated with him in this good work; and, as for those who have a few 
shillings or few pounds to spare, they could not do better than send them 
on to Mr. Alsop, at the Wood Street Mission Hall and Boys’ Home, 
Deansgate. 





Waar times we are having! What with one thing and another one does 
not know when he goes to bed at night whether the world wont be turned 
upside down by the time he wakes up in the morning, Even the most 
ordinary of mortals, it appears, can be transformed into the greatest of 
orators now-a-days. Otherwise, what meaneth this advertisement in the 
columns of the Examiner ?— 

eh ne ety os Taught in Twelve Lessona, to initiate 
k Sunday-school Teachers and public speakers into 


Inspirational and Intuitional ngs.—Address O 8, 
printers’. 


We give the advertisement in full, in the hope that public men of the 
stamp of J. W. Maclure will be tempted to avail themselves of the 
advantages offered by the advertiser, 
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WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


f HAT it was not very politic of Mr. Maclure to sneer at the Secretary 
¢ } of the Chamber of Commerce. 
~ That we remember, though he may have forgotten, that Mr. Maclure 
was a candidate for Mr. Browning's office. 

That in his bout with the Examiner, the newspaper, as is generally the 
case, scores the first hit, and it is ‘a palpable hit.” 

That it was a great but not undeserved compliment to Dr. Pankhurst to 
ask him to follow Mr. Gladstone at Rhyl. 

That he added to his reputation as a speaker, and still more to his fame 
as a politician, by his admirable address. 

That those who thought the doctor nothing but a firebrand ought to 
confess they did him injustice. 

That the Gas Committee of the Salford Corporation have assumed a 
decidedly un-Mandley attitude. 

That Mr. Mandley’s pamphlet has shown them that though they may 
scorn they cannot gag him. 

That Mr. Mandley’s pamphlet ought to be read by every gas-consumer, 
and also every ratepayer, in the murky borough. 

That the Salford Corporation resembles Berne. 

That it is not because it is often agitated by Berne-ing questions. 

That it is because its last enacting put one in mind of the bear-pit. 

That the difference between the Bernese bears and the Tory bulls of 
Salford is, that the one never engage in horse-play, while the others do— 
even in the presence of the Mare. 

That Councillor Bailey never made a worse joke than his last. 

That Councillor Bailey is about the only bit of human nature in the 
Salford Town Council. * 

That Mr. Touchstone, for once, did Public, and not Party, service in 
espousing the cause of the Warehousemen and Clerks’ Schools. 

That his tea to the Reform Club inspired him to leave Party for a 
moment for the good of mankind. 

That union is not strength when the union is the clerks and the centre 
of unity is in the hands of the police, 

That in the Handbook of Prize Winners at the Paris Exhibition the 
Prince of Wales is set down as the Prince of Males. 

That His Royal Highness declares this to be a gross libel, and is about 
to institute legal proceedings against the publishers, 

That, everybody knows, the truer the libel the greater the libel. 

That ultimatums seem to be flying about between India and Afghanis- 
tan at the pre: ent moment. 

That canuon balls will be flying about next, and then great big bills 
will have to be met by us as best we can, 

That Lord Beaconsfield has taken to governing the world, and, so far, 
a pretty mess he has made of it ! 

That, notwithstanding their inborn stupidity, even Tories are beginning 
to see through Dizzy. 

That some of them actually have the audacity to speak and write of 
him as though he were the Prince of Darkness himself. 

That, all newspaper reports to the contrary, the Premier is rapidly 
breaking up. 





f 





— 


That one who ought to know assures us that he is a complete wreck, 
both physically and intellectually, and that, as far as man can judge, it ig 
impossible for him to pull through the winter. 

That Mr. T. B. Waters preferred a terrible charge against the Gover. 
ment at a meeting of the Chamber of Commoree, 

That any well-constituted jury would find the Government guilty of 
having played their full share in bringing about this fearful dulness in 
trade. 





MONEY-LENDERS. 


(BY A VICTIM.] 


Gr is time, surely, that the Legislature should interfere for the purpose 
if either of putting down loan societies altogether or, at least, of some- 
what limiting their desperate depredations. Just look at the case 
tried before the Sheriff’s Assessor and the jury in the Assize Conrts this 
week. Miss Mary Prout is a transferrer of Honiton lace. In the month 
of February, 1877, she borrowed £10 from a Mr, James Davies, 
giving him a bill of sale over her household furniture and. effects 
for £15, to be repaid by monthly instalments of £1, The first three 
instalments were duly paid, but as the day drew near for the pay- 
ment of the fourth the plaintiff informed the defendant that she would 
want a day’s grace, and to induce him to grant.it she gave a lady, whom 
she took to be his wife, a piece of Honiton lace. The defendant acceded 
to her request, and the £1 was paid the day after it became due. 
On the next payment becoming due the plaintiff wrote asking for two 
days’ grace and enclosing another piece of lace in order to propitiate the 
defendant. The £1 was payable on the 26th of the month, and the 
plaintiff explained that on the 27th she had 10 go with some work 
to Huddersfield, and would get paid for it, and sall with the £1 on 
the morning of the 28th. On the evening of the 27th the plaintiff returned 
home from her journey, and went to bed about eleven o’clock. About half- 
past eleven o’clock she was aronsed by a knocking at the door, and, 
putting on a dressing-gown, went down to see what it was about, A 
man demanded admission, and, on her refusal to let him in at that hour, 
he went roand to the back and forced open the back doors, taking them 
off their hinges. He then opened the front door and let in four men, 
who at dnce began to take down curtains, roll up carpets, and prepare 
to pack all the furniture. They told the plaintiff that they must remove 
the goods unless she paid the balance of the loan and costs, amounting 
to £16. This she promised to do in the morning, if they would let the 
things remain till then. She even got a neighbouring householder to 
come in and offer to guarantee the payment in the morning of. the full 
amount. They declined the offer, and by about one o’clock in the 
morning they had stripped the house and taken away the furniture and the 
plaintifi’s clothes, leaving her nothing except the dressing gown she had 
on at the time. They also took away some lace which belonged to ladies 
who had entrusted it to her to transfer, to the value of £70. All the 
things were removed on a lurry to Mercer’s auction-rooms, where some of 
them were sold. Mr. Davies’ agents, it appeared, took away goods worth 
£240 to secure a debt of £11 or £12. Before this happened Miss Prout 
had been doing a business which bronght her in from £4 to £5 a 
weck, but now her customers, having lost the lace they had entrusted 
to her, no longer placed confidence in her, and her. business 
was less than a fourth of what it had been. Of course the 
jury returned a verdict for Miss Prout, assessing the damages at 
£360. So far so well; but I believe that hundreds of persons are. vic- 
timised, of whose sufferings and wrongs the public never hears. I, myself, 
know a little of their doings. Only lately a friend of mine, who wanted 
a loan of £100 for twelve months, answered one of the numerous adyer- 
tisements in the daily papers. The advertisement had the air of genuine- 
ness about it. Application had to be made to some one who had a few 
hundreds to spare, and who granted temporary loans without any of the 
routine of Loan Societies. In reply, my friend was told that, as the 
advertiser had received so many letters, he had asked Mr. So-and-So—a 
notorious Loan Agent—to attend to his application. More out of curiosity 
than anything else, my friend called and saw Mr. So-and-So. Of course, 
the money would be advanced. ‘‘ What ure your terms?” The reply 
amounted to this, that my friend would have to give a bill of sale over all 
he possessed, and pay interest as high as £80 per cent. I need not add 
that the thing went no further. But, let me ask, how long are these 


vampires to be allowed to prey upon honest and innocent people ? 
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MR. J. W. MACLURE ON THE RAMPAGE. 


UR burly friend, and friend of Birley, has lost his temper. _It is not 
JN & week ago since he was seen walking jubilantly, not to say ostenta- 

tiously, arm-in-arm with Lord Winmarleigh, and then his face was 
beaming with smiles, Like most other Englishmen, and especially 
Englishmen of Tory principles, he dearly loves a lord, and was bound 
to smile when he could parade King Street and Cross Street with a real 
live lord cheek-by-jowl with him. It is hardly a week, either, since he 
was seen again in noble society at Southport. If it was not him it was 
someone very like him who hobnobbed with Lord Derby and Lord 
Winmarleigh at the Victoria when that little business about transferring 
some of the Cotton Famine Relief Fund to the Northern Counties Hospital 
was transacted. Then, again, his face was genial, and his spirits high, and 
his laugh loud, and his carriage proud. In such society he always looks well. 
He seems the very incarnation of a jolly good feliow. No one would regard 
him and think him ever ungenerous,or rancorous,or downright spiteful. One 
could hardly suspect him of being a partisan. One would, least of all, suspect 
him then, or indeed at any other time, of being a politician. But even then 
there must have been a brooding care and an acrid spirit under that 
hearty, friendly, jovial manner. You cannot secrete a quart of gall at 
ten minutes’ notice. You cannot even do it in a week, even though your 
liver is enlarged and your spleen bloated. When, therefore, you find a 
man dealing out broadcast nasty charges and coarse innuendos, and 
exhibiting all the symptoms of an enormous accumulation of bile, you are 
bound to assume that it has been growing in quantity, and permeating his 
whole system, for many weeks beforehand. It is true that Mr. Maclure, 
however pleasant he may be in ordinary life, and however sagacious, does 
become extremely disagreeable, to put it finely, and does literally lose his 
head, when an unkind fate places him on a public platform, and requires him 
to deliver a political speech. But though that is incontestable, no suggestion 
that he has lost his head will account for the exhibition he made at 
Harpurhéy on Monday night. It was not that his head was lost, or that 
his mind was affected. It was an aggravated attack of bile of the 
blackest hue. 

Nor is it difficult to account for the cause of the bilious disposition 
which was then displayed. Mr. Maclure is a public man, and his feelings, 
like his acts, are public property. We all know him so intimately from 
his auto-biographical revelations and from other sources, that we can 
always tell what effect a certain incident is likely to have upon his mind, 
or what he calls his mind. Let there be a political discussion at the 
Chamber of Commerce, or an insurrection in the party which he believes 
himself divinely appointed to lead, and we at once can predict that his 
‘‘ dander will be riz,” and will find expression in an indiscriminate out- 
burst. It was annoying, we admit, to a gentleman unaccustomed to 
weigh nicely the elements of causation—it must have been annoying to 
be challenged to fix the responsibility for the present horrible condition 
of trade* upon God or Government. He is a Churchman, a man who 
shows no little piety— on Sundays; and he did not want to fasten the 
grave responsibility for the present depression upon the object of his 
Sunday worship. But then he is also a Conservative; a great 
believer in Lord Beaconsfield; if rumour be true, a personal friend 
of the wielder of our destinies, and it would never do for him to say that 
the Tory Ministers are the authors of the misfortunes which are falling 
thick and fast upon the commercial community. That may be the creed 
of Waters ; but those were too strong waters for him. Still, he must array 
himself on one side or the other. ‘* Under which king, Bezonian? Speak, 
or die!’” The question was—God or the Government ; and Mr. Maclure, 
forced into a corner, had to declare that Lord Beaconsfield was not to blame 
and that God was. Very likely it occurred to him that what he said would not 
matter. He wasa humble member of the party, and perhaps the Keeper of 
Heaven’s Chancery would not notice him. His chief had long ago declared 
himself on the side of the angels, and a little leaven would leaven the 
whole lump of Conservatism. But the alternative was hard, and of 
course he could not look very charitably upon those who had submitted 
it to him. ‘He would appease his conscience by taking his revenge upon 
them. He would denounce the Chamber of Commerce and all its works. 
What was it? What diditdo? Why did it continue to exist ? Why, only 
to maintain a secretary, and to enable gentlemen who wanted a holiday 
in London to go up as a deputation. Poor Mr. Armitage, consider you 
bave received your quietus. Unhappy Mr. Browning, most amiable and 
most modest of men, regard yourself as extinguished. Quit that club at 
whose dinnergtable you are so gracious and uncomplaining a visitor, and 





——-- 


give up hope of evermore grasping the hand of an effusive Under Secre- 
tary, or mayhap a Minister of the Crown. For Mr. Maclure has spoken, 
and you are condemned, and Manchester will know its Chamber of Com- 
merce nomore. There was a time, though, when Mr. Maclure believed 
that the Chamber of Commerce was an extremely useful institution, 
Then it was likely to promote the good of the greatest nnmber, and, in 
Mr. Maclure’s eye, the greatest number was number one. It would give 
him an office, and supply him with an income. It had a secretaryship 
vacant, and he was the very man for the post. He was, asa matter of fact, 
a candidate for the position Mr. Browning now holds, and he did not get 
it. Hine ille lachryme, and also the graceful allusion to the secretary 
and his salary. Oh, Mr. Maclure, you're a singular cure, to imagine we 
should not see through you ; it’s too bad thus to show, what malice you 
owe, to the directors who did not approve you. 

But it was only one of his vials of wrath that Mr. Maclure opened on 
the Chamber of Commerce. He kept the other—the seventh vial—to 
pour on the Manchester Examiner and Times. It had lost its high tone ; 
it spread false news ; and a lot more to that effect. And why? Because 
a mischievous correspondent had drawn attention to the fact that the 
Manchester Corporation, failing to get its gas rent, had to cut off the 
supply, and another correspondent had announced the refusal of the Junior 
Conservatives to allow the name of Beaconsfield or Salisbury to degrade the 
title of their club. It was enough to make a fellow angry, we confess, that 
such things should be said about the great Conservative party, and it was 
all the worse because the statements were so indisputably true ; but then 
that was not the Examiner's fault, or if Mr. Maclure believes it was, he pays 
to that journal a compliment, in which, surely, the Jackdaw has a right 
to share, for if the rebeilion in the club was caused by conviction, through 
reading sensible articles, why are not we as guilty of publishing sensible 
articles as our great contemporary? With the question between Mr. 
Maclure and the Examiner, however, we have nothing to do, and the 
Examiner has already shown that it is able to take care of itself. But, 
Mr. Maelure, are you sure you are doing the best for your party, by using 
bad names, and imputing false aims, to all your opponents, my hearty? 
Yes, Mr. Maclure, would you not secure a position of greater esteem, 
friend, if you weren’t so abusive, or wildly effusive, whenever you blow off 
your steam, friend? 





CONCERNING SNUFF-TAKING. 
[To the Editor of the ‘* City Jackdaw,.”)} 


Hes JACKDAW,—The very pungent article on snuff-taking in yours 
ac of last week might fairly pass without criticism were it not for one 
: expression which has given great offence to a large number of your 
constituents who indulge in the habit of snuffing. The expression com- 
plained of is—‘‘jhis selfish nostrils.” It is a great pity that it should have 
been used. There is little doubt that a confirmed snuffer is a man of 
large heart. His snuff-box is always at the service of his friends, and 
there is a mystic freemasonry in the habit which authorises the greatest 
stranger to hold out his hand for the box with the utmost confidence that 
it will not be refused. You, dear Jackdaw, with your thorough knowledge 
of human kind, must have learnt to distinguish and measure a man’s 
heart and principles by the size of his box. An instance of the moral 
power of the snuff-box can be given in a few words. In the presence of 
the writer a man (in social rank holding the position of a gentleman) used 
some foul and scurrilous language respecting the highest authority of this 
realm. The writer expressed his opinion of his conduct, and whilst doing 
so relieved his mind by having recourse to his snuff-box. The offending 
party put his hand out for the box, but the writer punished him more 
effectually than by knocking him down, by quietly putting his snuff-box 
in his pocket, remarking that a man who expressed such sentiments should 
never haye a pinch of snuff from his box. The individual was greatly 
offended, and retired saying ‘‘ Hoot, mon! I never was so insulted in me 
life before. Toot! toot! To be refused a pinch of the sneeshin!” Tho 
complaint of your own sneezer as to the fancy boxes finds an echo in the 
heart of your present correspondent who has been a victim to the stupid 
joke. As sniffers we can take this consolation to ourselves, that the 
perpetrators of these nonsensical absurdities are not regular members of 
the snuff-taking fraternity. The writer will be glad to exchange boxes 
with your own Sneezer, and in the meantime begs to subscribe himself 


Tue Owner or tok Reoimentau Corr. 
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FROM PORTREE TO STORNOWAY. 
[YROM A HOLIDAY COBRESPONDENT. | 

14 YLONG the coast of Skye the range of the Totternish is broken into 
A caverns, hollowed by impetuous cascades, and here and there the 

high escarpment rises sheer out of the sea. The striking pro- 
minence of the Storr Rock stands above the swelling outline of the hills, 
and recalls pleasant memories of former wanderings across those very 
mountains and on the further-off Quairaing. ‘The long island of Raasay 
and picturesque South Rona constitute the other shore of the long slip of 
beautifally blue sea through which we are steaming, and the coast of 
both is so near as to make every object—the sheep upon Raasay or the 
strunge bird soaring over the heights of Totternish—alike distinct. It is 
of little interest to describe the voyage round by the north-west of Skye ; 
to speak of Dunvegan Bay and its ruined castle; to tell of the run ashore 
in the early morning air, while the crew were gathering the annual wool 
crop. This in time is all over, and we steer in the teeth of the wind, west- 
ward across the lesser Minch to the | ttle-known island of North Uist. 
That part of North Uist which lies around Loch Maddy is, [ think, the 
most remarkable district I ever saw. When you have passed between the 
singular rocks which are known as the Dogs of Maddy, and approach the 
landing place, you begin to wonder if you have come to an island with a 
lot of holes knocked in it, or if it is not rather a sheet of water into which 
somebody has been sticking bits of earth. It might be compared toa 
wheel, the spokes being fingers of land and the interstices bays of water ; 
but the configuration of either earth or sea is not regular enough to 
justify that illustration. A canal map of England, if you have ever seen 
one, giving only the navigation and nothing of the country between, might 
serve better, if you will bear in mind that it is the land which is likened 
to the network of lines and the water which represents the interlying 
country. But figures of speech fail me, and I must use figures of 
arithmetic. It has been estimated that the fiords which enter Loch 
Maddy form an intricate series —a perfect anastosmosis—of tidal channels 
which have a coast line of not less than two hundred miles within the 
confines of this single loch. Across at Loch Evort, two and a half miles 
south, there is a similarly curious combination of land and water; and all 
along the east coast the heathery hills and stony moorland are intersected 
by long and interweaving tidal streams. What land there is, however, 
will repay a day or two's visit, if the traveller does not object to roughing 
it, and is prepared to take his chance of getting away. 

The island has its antiquities in the form of dunes and cromlechs, and 
though in walking to see them the tourist will perhaps find it necessary, 
because of the water, to walk balf a dozen miles round in order to reach 
a place half a mile away, he may be rewarded by discovering some seals 
sporting in the stream, and will certainly in the summer be more than 
recompensed by seeing, in the kelp burners on the moor, strange dusky 
forms at a strange occupation in a dense atmosphere of smoke which can 
be seen and smelt for miles out at sea, The huts in which the poorer 
North Uisters live are as extraordinary as their island. They are built of 
turf aud such stray stoves as may be carried from the shore or dug from 
the soil, They are thatched with turf, and wrack from the shore, and the 
thatch remains in use until it is saturated with peat smoke and other 
exudations of the house, and then is taken away to be used as manure, a 
new one of similar material being substituted. Some of these cots are 
built literally in and not on the land, an excavation being made to hold 
them, and thus it happens as one walks abroad he comes to what looks 
like a turf mound, and finds it is the crown of the edifice belonging to 
some honest crofter, 

Immediately north of Uist, separated ouly by the uarrow but dangerous 
Sound of Harris, is the Long Island, of which Harris forms the southern 
half and Lewis the northern. Though bearing distinct names and 
regarded as separate islands, they are united and the same; but if anyone 
is aggrieved because this fact runs counter to his old impression, it may 
console him to know that they are connected only by a slender isthmus 
of rock, about half a mile wide, which juts up just in time to prevent East 
Loch Tarbert from joining its waters with its western half and cutting 
the isles asunder, Loch Tarbert is the port of Harris, and it is with a 
feeling akin to stupor that the traveller for the first time arriving in the 
harbour casts his eyes around. He sees a good-looking church, a manse 
surrounded by a garden, and in the distance he descries an inn; while 
dotted upon the steep hill sides are a number of cots, superior in structure 
to those of North Uist, but placed hither and thither as though they had 
been erected just where the owner pleased, and as though his pleasure 





was really to place his own dwelling as far as he could from his neighbour. 
On each side of the long-stretching loch—on the one hand rising above 
low hills bearing a scanty crop of mangy grass, and on the other ascending 
sheer out of the water—are the mountains which give so much peculiarity 
to the landscape. They are innocent of trees, but that is mild criticism, 
for you hardly see a tree in the Hebrides. They are innocent also of 
herbage, of blade of grass, of moss or lichen, and, still worse of soil. 
They are, in fact, bald as a granite slab, bare slopes of rock and rubble, 
glaring masses of stony sterility. Once on a time these hills were 
garmented with a forest ; now never a shrub, or plant, or patch of earth 
relieves the grey monotony of the heights which command the view of 
East Loch Tarbert. There are little farms and smaller crofts within the 
compass of our view. They tell us ashore that every inch of the earth 
has had to be gathered, and is guarded as jealously as a miser guards his 
gold. Our genial captain says that this is the only place in the world 
where people go out in the midnight hours to steal the soil from the next- 
door garden. As we look at the shallow covering of the earth with which 
the rock is hidden we can well assume the story true, but are fain to 
believe that the robbers must be content to pick out the grains of soil 
delicately with a toothpick. 

Harris is exceedingly mountainous, and the mountains from their 
barrenness look the more deserted and forbidding. But in the dells and 
fastnesses of these inaccessible heights the eagle finds a home, and herds 
of the red deer are preserved for the pleasure of the Earl of Dunmore, 
who is the proprietor, and who yearly comes here with a party of friends 
to seale these naked crags and counteract the ignorance of the wild deer 
with respect to the law of population. Up the steep sides of Roneval the 
visitor notices a number of parallel lines of furrows. They look like 
ditches, three or four feet deep, and four or five in breadth. It will 
perhaps convey an idea of the weather here to state that these are carved 
out by the violence of the north-west wind, and this, incredible as it may 
seem, is a fact attested by McCulloch and a score of subsequent witnesses. 

A few hours’ sailing up the iron-bound coast, catching as we pass a 
glimpse of Gariveilan and the two other verdant isles of Shiant, brings us 
at last into a capacious bay, through which, after “many a winding bout,” 
we approach a grey little town nestling upon one side of a loch which 
carries the sea water farther into the gently-swelling bosom of the land. 
A row of houses and shops, neat and new-looking, runs at a right angle 
around the harbour, which is full now of unused herring smacks, and 
across the narrow loch there stands in a well-wooded park a stately 
castle. The street is the main street of Stornoway; the castle is the 
seat and I may say the home of Sir James Matheson. Let-us first, now 
that we have landed, look at Stornoway before we give our attention 
to the abode of its lord and owner. It has some fine shops and some 
indifferent hotels; one we can see at a glance, and the other subsequent 
experience confirms. Indifferent hotels are, however, a godsend in the 
North ; for they prove, negatively, that the place has not been spoiled 
or corrupted by pompous Englishmen or prodigal Americans. The 
town has some fine public buildings, of which, by-the-bye, the Custom 
House is not one. Away from the sea there are a series of streets 
which give one a better idea of the size of the place and its 
population than is at first sight formed; and away from the streets, 
extending into the country, are some pretty stone-built villas, which 
testify to the presence of a considerable number of well-to-do people. The 
thoroughfares are fairly full and animated, and the people who throng 
them are splendid specimens of the race, and as well, perhaps better, 
dressed than the crowd a chance-comer might happen to meet with in a 
Lancashire town of twice 3,000 people. The men are well made and 
lusty; and especially strong-looking are the members of the Naval 
Reserve, who are now mustered in the town. The women are comely, 
and it strikes one at a glance that they possess skins whose transparency 
Madame Rachel could not give, and London belles mightenvy. The girls are 
in truth a handsome set, and as spirited as they are handsome. It is 
altogether a progressive place, and its people are by no means wnsophisti- 
cated, as anyone will soon find who tries on any Southern airs or Yorkshire 
tricks. 

The Stornoway people are proud of themselves, of their island, and of 
their climate, and particularly of the latter. ‘Emerson says—* I have seen 
a kratometric design showing that the city of Philadelphia was in the 
same isothermic belt, and by inference in the same belt of empire, as the 
cities of Athens, Rome, and London.” ‘The Stornoway people, indepen- 
dent of kratometric designs, are thoroughly convinced, upon even better 
grounds than that chart might show, that they are as well favoured, for 
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instance, as Torquay, Nice, or Madeira. They claim to have an intimate 
acquaintance with the Gulf Stream. They assert that it brings them a 
warmer current than it carries to other places. They avow that by the 
fortuitous combination of Gulf-Stream, soil, situation, and, of tempe- 
rature, atmosphere, and natural healthiness, their town is one of 
the most admirably placed in the United Kingdom. And it must be 
admitted that there is something to be shown in support of these preten- 
sions. Consumptive and bronchial patients are sent from the mainland, I 
am told, to winter in Stornoway, just as they are sent from England to 
Madeira or the Antipodes. They have a climate which seems to annihilate 
asthma, cure consumption, and relieve rheumatism; and they may well 
prociaim its excellent qualities. 


The present prosperity of the capital town is in a great measure, if not 
altogether, due to the enterprising owner of the island, who keeps some- 
thing like the “ open house” of the olden time in yonder castle. Forty 
years ago he was a merchant in China, Thirty years ago he returned 
from exile to his native land, the proud possessor of a piece of plate given 
him by his fellow-merchants, and the prouder possessor of a large fortune, 
He bought this island from the Mackenzies, who were the descendants of 
its ancient owners. He did not buy it for a deer forest or a game preserve, 
He came to live on it, and built himself a lordly dwelling-house. He kept 
nearly the whole population alive during the famine of 1847 by his princely 
liberality, and in recognition of his benevolence the Crown made him a 
baronet, He has invested an immense sum in the property, with a view 
to improve its yield, and better the condition of his tenants. He has, 
in fact, been a beneficent providence to Lewis, and, so far as a limited 
experience will enable one to speak, the chief material results 
are only visible in Stornoway itself. The castle and grounds 
which are s0 conspicuous on entering the bay, and are, indeed, 
the only ornament with which modern art has endowed the island, have 
cost afabulous sum. The gardens and greenhouses were necessarily 
costly ; but the getting of trees to grow must, I imagine, have been more 
costly still. It is » charming place to look at and walk through, and the 
more delightful is the experience to him who has had experience of the 
ordinary bareness of the island. Still, though bare of trees, the country 
is not infertile. It possesses a rich soil, which, if the population were 
better proportioned to the amount of production, and exhibited an enter- 
prise on their part equal to that of their landlord, would make the land 
bear fruit abundantly, not only for the inhabitants themselves, but for the 
distant people who want meat and corn no matter whence it comes. ‘The 
people, however, are not equal to the moral burden which is cast upon 
them. To put it briefly, they will not emigrate, and they will not work. 
The crofting system has demoralised and enervated them. Sir James 
Matheson has abolished the tacksman who leased land and rented it out 
in small allotments to yearly tenants, but the evil this pernicious middle- 
man did lives after him, and instead of the land being tilled to its utmost 
by modern methods, it receives proper attention only from the larger 
farmers ; and the crofters, who are in the majority, and who hold parcels 
of from four to ten acres, are inexcusably indolent and careless. In three 
of the four parishes of the island, the land is good, and has been improved 
greatly at the cost of the owner ; but the mingled pursuit of the 
male population—half fishermen and half farmers—is the bar to any- 
thing like proper cultivation or to anything approaching the maximum of 
yield. 








BISHOP AND FLOCK. 
[BY OUR QWN LOAFER. | 


Gf HAVE no particular quarrel with Roman Catholics, although I may 
not agree in the slightest degree with their tenets, but I certainly 
have no wish to be numbered amongst them, independently of any 

question of doctrine. They may, and I suppose do, deny it, but I am 

very strongly of opinion that they are too much under the thumb, so to 
speak, of their rpiritual advisers to suit me, and I take it that certain 
utterances of the Bishop of Salford on Saturday last go far to show with 
what rigour they are ruled. I like plain speaking, admiring greatly James 
of Manchester for his straightforward and honest utterances, but I must 
confess that Herbert of Salford ‘pitched it rather too strong” on 

Saturday for even my taste. His Lordship was present at the laying of 

ihe memorial-stone of an extention of the St. Edmund’s Roman Catholic 





Schools, situated in Monsall Street, Queen’s Road, and in a short address 
delivered by him, he, in the very plainest possible manner, pointed out to 
Catholic parents their duty with regard to sending their children to school. 
Had he contented himself with urging upon parents the necessity of 
seeing that their children attended school, no one would have had a word 
to say, nor should I have quarrelled with him if he had gone further and 
enjoined his flock to give preference to schools connected with the Catholic 
Church ; but his deliverance on the subject was certainly too strong a dose 
for me to swallow. What I may call the spicy portion of his remarks was 
to the following effect :—‘* No Catholic parent could in conscience send his 
or her child to any other than a Catholic school when a Catholic schoo} 
was at hand, and he hardly knew how a parent so acting was fit to receive 
the sacraments of the Church, nor how a priest could absolve a parent 
who insisted on so behaving. He begged that they would form such a 
public spirit amongst them in that parish, that no Catholic parent would 
dare to send his children to any other than a good Catholic school.” Surely 
a parent should be left some discretion as to where his child shall go to 
receive instruction, and it strikes me very forcibly that, whether the Bishop 
blessed or banned, I should, if I were a parent, send my child to the place 
where I received the best value for my money, throwing over the Catholic 
school if it were in my opinion not up to the mark. I might not be at all 
a good Catholic in so conducting myself, but it appears to me that I should 
be a wise parent. And, further, that word “dare” in the Bishop’s last 
reported sentence has a very ugly appearance and sound, at least, in my 
estimation. Possibly His Lordship may not have meant anything par- 
ticularly disagreeable, but in that case the word is an unfortunate one, 
and the utterances altogether are not such as I should like a Bishop or 
any other high dignitary to address to a flock in which I was included. I 
am not, as I before said, a Catholic, and I must say that I should not be 
any the more inclined to become one after this address of the Salford 
Bishop. 





WHERE ARE WE NOW? 


Gy ITTLE is heard to-day of Beaconsfield’s boasted “ Peace with 
Honour ;” and the reason is that, in spite of that boast, we are not 

unlikely, after all, to go to war with Afghanistan in Asia and with 
Russia in Europe. The Examiner sums up the situation in the following 
pregnant sentences :—‘ It is easy to complain of the faithlessness of 
Russia, but there is not a shadow of ground for recrimination. The 
Russian Government is as bad as ours; not a whit better and not a whit 
worse. They are backing their several policies by all the means in their 
power; they are seeking to out-manceuvre and outflank one another, to 
weaken each other’s power of offence in order to have a better chance of 
succeeding in the main struggle. It is utterly unmanly to flout and 
whimper. We are both equally deep in the game, and we have no right 
to grumble if our antagonist, with whom we have been civilly at war for 
several years, manages to put usin a corner. What it better becomes us 
to consider is the wisdom of the policy which has led to such results, and 
may ere long lead to results which will be still worse. Never, probably, 
from the beginning of the Eastern complications down to the present 
moment, has the position of this country been one of greater peril. The 
logic of the situation, as it exists to-day, is war with Russia; and if the 
people of this country do not bestir themselves, and make their opinions 
clearly known to the Government, to war it will come before very 
long. Do we want war? Are we prepared for war? With commercial 
embarrassments, with failing trade, with mills closing on all sides, 
with thousands of workpeople thrown out of employment, and with 
the prospect of a drearier winter than has been known for years, 
are we ready to cheer our Government on while they involve us in a 
struggle of the most tremendous character for objects that are made of 
moonshine? We are standing on the verge of a terrible abyss. Lord 
Beaconsfield has brought us toit. Shall be be allowed to hurl us over 
it? His failure at Berlin cannot but fill him with the keenest mortifica- 
tion. Itis natural that he should move heayen and earth to prop up the 
falling fabric of his boastful diplomacy. Whether we should allow him to 
do it at the expense of our lives and fortunes is a question which cannot 
be pondered too soon, for at any moment the tempest may burst upon 
our heads.” Mr. J. W. Maclure may set this down as too one-sided and 
strong ; but all men who have eyes to see the terrible perils by which we 
are surrounded at the present moment will agree with the writer rather 
than with Mr. Maclure. 
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CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


ahdi 
A RAVO, Blackie! Professor Blackie has all but succeeded in a noble 
undertaking, Ata meeting of the Edinburgh University Council, 
the other day, the learned Professor submitted a report of the Celtic 
Chair Committee, which stated that only £300 was wanting towards the 
sum of £12,000 required for the endowment of a Celtic chair in the 
University. The committee was re-appointed to arrange the constitution 
of the chair, so that a professor might be appointed to enter on his duties 
by November next year. Few know how hard the Professor has worked 
in the Celtic cause. Some time lately the present writer had occasion to 
congratulate him on the success which he had achieved in raising so much 
money single-handed and in such a short.time, ‘ Thanks, thanks,” the 
grey-headed, young-hearted, old gentleman replied; “ thanks, thanks; 
my friends the Ancient Greeks would have spoken of the work as worthy 
of the Gods, while according to Modern Englishmen it might have been 
done by the very Devil himself.”’ 


SG 





Great men sometimes do shabby things. One day last week—on Thrus- 
day, we believe—some lines entitled ‘‘ The Cry of the Maiden Shareholders” 
appeared in the Scotsman. On Monday of this week they were reproduced 
in the columns of the Times with the vague intimation that they were 
taken from ‘a Scotch newspaper.’ Why the Times should steal from 
the Scotsman without acknowledgment we know not. The lines in 
question were good, full of pathos and common sense. The concluding 
stanzas read as follow :-— 


Pity us,God! Must onr little things go ? 
All—even our mother’s things cherished with care ? 

Must we leave the old home—the one home that we know ? 
But not for the Poorhouse—O surely not there? 

Could they not wait a while? We will not keep them long. 
We could live on so little, too, cheerful and brave, 

3ut to leave the old house, where old memories throng, 
For the Poorhouse! O rather the peace of the grave ! 

Pity us, pity, O God! 


Pity us, God! As for them who have wrought 
All this sad ruin so wide and deep, 
© how could they do it, and know it not? 
How could they know it, and think or sleep? 
But we would not, one of us, change this day 
Our lot for theirs, for our hands are clean ; 
And the bankrupt soul has a darker way 
Than the way of the honest poor ever hath been. 
Pity us, pity, O God! 
They were signed “ Walter Smith,’ who, we suppose, is the Rev. Dr. 
Walter C. Smith, the well-known minister of the Free Church of Scotland. 
The same author made a decided mark as a poet, under a fictitious 
signature, some twenty years ago. Here, as well as we can remember it, 
was ove of the cleverest verses which his clever collection contained: 
Ah well! commend me still 
To a regular saint for a wife; 
For do what you like, good or ill, 
She'll only just pray for you still, 
And sweeten the bitters of life. 


Ir ia not often that the Evening Mail gets hold of anything extra good ; 
but when it does we never fail to give it our sincere congratulations. One 
day this week it contained the following pleasant lines, signed “A. E. 
Fabens,"’ and entitled ‘* Mamma’s Kisses” :— 
4 kiss when I wake in the morning, 
A kiss when I go to bed, 
A kiss when I bura my finger, 
A kiss when I bump my head. 


A kiss when my bath is over, 
A kiss when my bath begins; 

My mamma is full of kisses, 
As full as nurse is of pins. 


A kiss when I play my rattle, 
A kiss when I pull her hair ; 
She covered me over with kisses 
The day I fell from the stair. 


A kiss when I give her trouble, 
A kiss when I give her joy; 
There’s nothing like mamma's kisses 
For her own little baby boy. 





“Owens CottecGe Macazine” for October is a capital number, the titles 
of the contributions being “‘The Universities of the Middle Ages,” 
“ Thamyris,” “A Danish Play of Hamlet,” “ Stray Leayes,” ‘‘ Dr, Johnson 
as @ Moralist,’ ‘ Aesthetic Tea,” “ Degreés in Arts,’ ™ Athlétiés at 
Owens,” and “ Saint Francis of Assissi.” One of the ‘“ Stray Leaves” 
gathered by G. S. Faber relates to the world and Noah's Ark : 


“This world of ours is strangely like that wondrous ship of old, 
Because it has more beasts than men within its spacious hold." 





We should be sadly neglecting our duty to our lady readers, or at anyrate 
to such of them as are single, if we did not direct their attention to two 
grand chances in the matrimonial line, made known to the public through 
the medium of at least one of our Manchester daily contemporaries. We 
have often been struck with astonishment at the want of appreciation and 
discrimination shown by the fair sex in their selection and rejection of 
candidates for married life—we are ourselves still single—but on reading 
the following advertisements we felt that we had never properly estimated 
the blindness of our lady friends :— 


Young Gentleman, of birth, education, appearance, 
and position, with an income of about £38,000 
annum, Wishes to Correspond with a Lady, of position and 
means, with a view to Matrimony.—O 186, at the printers’. 


Rising Young Merchant, established at one of the 
principal sea-ports on the East Coast of England, is 
Desirous of Corresponding with an educated, accomplished 
Young Lady, possessing means, of amiable disposition 
member of the Church of England, domesticated, and o 
repossing appearance, with a view to Early Marriage,— 
sponses, enclosing carte, and giving full particulars, may 
be addressed O 97, at the printers’. 


Now what in the name of all that’s blue can the girls be thinking about 
to let two such young swells as these go a-begging for wives. In the 
ease of the “ young gentleman of birth, education, and appearance,” 
the £3000 a year ought, in these degenerate days, to bring to his feet scores 
of charming creatures ; and as to the “ rising young merchant,” we confess 
that we are quite at a loss to understand why so eligible a would-be 
Benedict has not heen snapped up long ago. The only solution of, the 
matter to our mind is that he is over fastidious, it not falling to the lot of 
every marriageable young lddy to be ‘‘ educated, accomplished, possessed 
of means, of amiable disposition, a member of the Church of England, 
domesticated, and of prepossessing appearance.” We might suggest, 
perhaps, one other reason for the single state of this gentleman who has 
in view “ early marriage.” May be he is indebted for the backwardness 
of the ladies, supposing there are any who come up to his standard, to the 
depressed state of trade, damsels who are already in comfortable cireum- 
stances not caring to cast in their lot with a merchant, however rising, in 
these ticklish, Tory times. In this case, we might, perhaps, be allowed to 
whisper a word of hope to O 97 on the ground that his chances will 
brighten with the accession to power of a Liberal Government, the coming 
of which may the good saints hasten. 





THE THEATRES. 


Tr the Royal, Carl Rosa’s Opera Company commenced this week a 
‘A short engagement of twelve nights, and has met with its usual 

reception. Although we miss Mr. Santley, the company is a strong 
and talented one, including many members already known in Manchester. 
Miss Julia Gaylord, Miss Josephine Yorke, Miss Georgina Burns, and 
Messrs. Maas, Celli, Packard, and Lyall, are all recognised as old favourites, 
and Madame Vanzini, Mr. Crotty, and Mr. Pope, who have not before 
sung here, may after this visit count themselves among our familiar 
friends. The operas this week are The Lily of Killarney on Monday, 
The Huguenots on Tuesday, The Bohemian Girl on Wednesday, 
Trovatore on Thursday, Maritana to-night (Friday), and The Huguenots 
will be repeated to-morrow (Saturday). 

At the Prince’s, the Vokes Family have appeared in their accustomed 
pieces. Their engagement terminates to-morrow (Saturday). 

Mr. Charles Dornton, who is now playing the part of “Pierre’’ in The 
Two Orphans, at the Queen’s, is unquestionably one of the finest actors 
the stage. Looking at Mr. Dornton and listening to him, we feel that hb 
is not acting at all, but that what is going on before us is terrible reality. 
Would that the stage could boast of more Charles Dorntons. 


a ee ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw 
61, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us, 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORK 


The cheapest House in the City for WinDOw Pires, GUARDS, and 
every description of WIRE 
®* F.7. BROWN, ALBION SrRinT. "GAY THOR. 




















MANCHESTER TO AINTREE IN FIFTY MINUTES, 


ON TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY, THURSDAY, & FRIDAY, 
November 5th, 6th, 7th, and 8th, 
SPECIAL EXPRESS EXCURSION TRAINS 


Will be run to AINTREE (Cinder Lane New Temporary Station, 
three minutes’ walk from the Course) as follows :— 


| Tuesday and | Thursday. 
| Do gaan = CUP DAY. } Friday. 

a.m. | a.m. a.m. a.m.| &.m. a.m. 

MANCHESTER (depart. at "Oo . - 1120; 11 O.. 1120 .. 11 80) 1080... 11 0 

PENDLETO & sche Pos & 1M Bac we oe 1 Oe = 
| p.m. p.m. p.m. 

( Arrive eeavee 11 50 .. 13 10 | 11 50 .. 12 10 .. 12 20) 11 20 .. 11 50 

AINTREE ; | p-m. pm. | p.m. p.m. p.m. 

(Return......! 435 .. 490, 450.. 490.. 440] 885 .. 8 30 


See Bills for further particulars. 
WM. THORLEY, Chief Trafiic Manager. 
Manchester, October, 1878. 


8 yee !—JOHN 0’ BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, reapectfally invites inspection of his 
stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 
all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 
Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 
King Street, Manchester. 


A BARGAIN SELDOM MET WITH. 
SELLING OFF. 











GOLD-CASED LOCKET FOR NOTHING. 
O EVERY PURCHASER of one of our FASHIONABLE 


ALBERTS, cased with Fine Gold (wear equal to one ony J £5), for 2s. 6d. 
cach, we shall PRESENT this HANDSOME LOCKET, suitable for Lady or Gentle- 
man, beautifully engraved, value 3s. 6d. 


In order to obtain these splendid goods, it will be necessary to cut this out at 
once, and forward, together with 32 stamps, to 


J. COX, Wholesale Jeweller, &c., 264, Green Lane, Walsall. 
THIS Is GENUIN RH. 








ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTER 


Is indisputably the best RemMEDy for external disease ever invented. Tury 
RELIEVE AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


Positively Cure— 
et ye ty a enGO, SCIATICA, REURALSLL, PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
BACKACHE, TER ‘NERVE DISOR RS, KIDNEY DIF FICULTIES, 
CRIC N THE BACK. LAMENESS, WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature. 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 


Were entereed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as 


by th ysicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 
use known. 





ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS 


‘WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOURS THAT OTHER REMEDIES 
WILL NOT RELIEVE IN AS MANY DAYS. 


One trial will convince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 
founded on true medical skill. 


Your Chemist, or SEABURY & J OHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 
wa supply them at 1s. 14d. 





SECOND EDITION.—Price Two Shillings, Cloth. 


HE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 


Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery tu work the different sorts of Cotton, and 
how to perform the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. 
D. Fotry. Contains,in addition to a vast amount of information on the = ye 
Manuiacture—How 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
Frame, on Leverage; an explanation of the different counts of the different reeds. 


Published by Apex Hexwoop & Son, 56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester; and 4, 
Catherine Street, Strand, London. Srrpexin, MarsuHatr, & Co., Stationers’ Hall 
Court, London. 








A LADY’S OR GENTLEMAN'S SPLENDID 


ENSON’S CAPCINE POROUS PLAISTERS| 


alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to | 
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“LANCASHIRE AND YORKSHIRE RAILWAY. KEITH’ Ss CIRCUS 
LIVERPOOL AUTUMN RACES. TO-NIGHUHT, 


BYROM STREET, PETER STREET, MANCHESTER, 


Acknowledged by all Manchester to be 
THE HANDSOMEST CIRCUS, 
THE FINEST COMPANY, 
AND BEST ENTERTAINMENT 
Ever Seen. Comfort, Talent, and Genuine Amusement. 


Open every Evening at 7; Commence at 7-30. Grand Day 
Performance, Saturday, at 2-30; Open at 2. 
ADMISSION, 38s., and 6d. 


TO- TO-NIGHT, CHARLIE ‘KEITH’ S CIRCUS. 


2s., %8:;, 


HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. 


THE LATE 


“poorg 943 


Suifjung puy 


For Strengthening 





Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe 
taste, perfectly harmless, and tt highl 3 reanimatin oe. properties. Its 
influence on the § ti and F 8 speedily manifested; and in all cases 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from 
te a or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, 

restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 
| and safety by the most delicate and timid of cither sex, being guaranteed totall 

free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removes pimples, blotches, puri- 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


Sold by most Chemists at 2/9 4/6, 11/-, and 22]- per Bottle ; 
or sent on receipt of price by 


| E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. 


| CAUTION.—See that the wore “Sir A. Cooper’s Vital Restorative” are 
blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mark, as abuve, is on the label, without which 
| it cannot be oan 


WARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, 


W. MATHER, MANCHESTER, 
_ And ot the Wholesale Houses. 


BLACKING! BLACKING!! BLACKING!!! 


THE BRIGHTEST GEM IN CREATION, 
And the most Renowned, Brilliant, and Captivating Blacking in the world is 


J. ARDEN & COS 
GLYCERINE BLACKING, 


Resplendent with Effulgence, surpassing in Brilliancy the Brightest 
Diamond the world ever produced, 


























Softens Leather like a Kid Glove. Economical and Durable. 
SOLD BY ALL SHOPKEEPERS. 
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MANUFACTORY— 
JOHN STREET, STRANGEWAYS, MANCHESTER. 
AGENTS WANTED, 








fa SLIVULNOd JLISIA 30 ALUVO 


‘deeyp Ayrenbay (uokesD JO ‘1074 yA ‘11O) SSO pozts-esrT 


‘oel ‘SSUALVM 


“99ST PEUsTiqeisa 


‘HOIMAUY ‘AVOU ACAH 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, * ““Vicrcnta ‘station mancunseey 








6 THE CITY JACKDAW. NOVEMBER 1, 1878, | 





—_—_— 





THE “EXCELSIOR” PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


Gained the Certificate of Merit (the Highest Award) 


At the Exhibition of Sanitary Appliances, held at Owens College, August 6th to 18th, 1877; 
The Prize Medal at the Leamington Sanitary Exhibition, October 3rd to 18th, 1877. 





RETAIL FROM CABINET-MAKERS AND UPHOLSTERERS. 


WHOLESALE FROM CHORLTON and DUGDALE, MANCHESTER. 
A LIST OF POPULAR MBEDICIN ES. 





THE LONDON PATENT MEDICINE Co. 


Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give their unqualified endorsement, knowing 
that in each case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having secured the Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, ny packed and free from observation. . 

Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CoO., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 





Ringwood’s Cancer Specific. Reid’s Kidney Remedy. | Henley’s Headache Pills. 


The introdoction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific | It is not a Curr-aw1,, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the | For immediately relieving and pe i 

iato this country, has tuterly exploded the commen theory | Bladder it is a Srxciric. It is convenient to carry, pleasant of Nervous and Nearalgic Headecha Gad tee pity 
that cancer is ineurable, It must be pleasant for persons | to take, and does not taint the breath, and positively cures | and 4/- each. ’ 7” 
afflicted with that dreadfal disease to know that one course | all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases. Sold in bottles ; 
ef Kingwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the | at 5/- and. 6 each. } F 

worat furm of cancer or tumour without the necessity of any — Arnold's Vitaline. 


surgical operation. By its timely use many hundreds «f ' ; | sos . . : 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes all pain. It is, Potter's Alkaline Resolvent. } this fo Deantifal nervine, possessing the power of curin 
undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 19th | For Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, and | of the nerves, weak nerves, nervous Switching mar Ga 
’ . ” u- 
each. 


century. A ful: course, whics is nearly sufficient for any | Accumulation of Gas on the Stomach. Svid in bottles at 2/6 4 , : 
cane, sent securely packed and free from obse: vation to any | and 4/- each. lousness. Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 
part of the country on receipt of 50/- oom ee — 


| Phosphoric Air. Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 


Ayer's Optic Fluid. | A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent | For beautifying and restoring the complexion.—Ladies, do 

j . , asi | care of Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, Cxtarrh, Coughs, | you want a pure blooming complexion ?—If so, a few applica- 

Cures all Diseares of the Eye and Dimness of Vision. | and all forms of Throat Diseases, + pilepsy, Loss of Vigour, | tious of Arlington’s Bloom of Violets will gratify you to your 

Gives immediate beneficial results, Scld in bottles at 2/6) Impotence, and ail Diseases of the Lungs, Air Passages, | heart’s content. It removes sallowness, redness, pimples 

ana 4: each. | Nerve Centres, and Brain. Do not despair, hesitate, or | blotehes, and all diseases and imperfections of the skin. It 

| doubt, for it never fails, and itis truly a Specific. Itis a | makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 

are medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principle, | are its effects, that it is impossible to detect its application 

Canton's Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. | the use of which has saved thousands from a premature | Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. . 

For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralgia, —— panel ary Sank ae by yr | eR er Be ne 
. vw * oy , » ; - ‘ i 

Need tien ao: cauheor' for ia?“ | passage’ and brain, ampatiing the, vigour, brain power, Butler's Vigorine. 

, . , | and vital foree to the most depressed. Being very pleasant | The Famous Hair Producer. It prod hai 
. |} to use it,can safely be taken by the most delicate. One | and face in the shortest time of an noes Dot on the head 
Mouth’s Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any e a, —— tion before the 




















Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. part of the country on receipt of 20/- | buclic, Sold in bottles at 26 and 4)- eae 
For the removal of corpulence. Itis purely vegetable and — SE ae a — 
perfectly harmless. Lt acts upon the food in tne stomach, | Holden's Ear Drops. Allen's Constipation Pills, 


preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat | A | . Ph i 
person from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at | A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear, | For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold im boxes at 2/6’ 
5/- and 7/6 each. Sold in bottles at 5/- and 76 each. | and 4/- each, om? 





LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON! 
THE MONEY MAKER’S GUIDE; ane CO 


ia ay MANUFACTURERS 
OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. 


EGGS FOUR A PENNY ! 
POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND!!!) 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, } 





For ° 


Advertising Purposes 





die FoR 
ILYNEKEHVUS ; 
Or, Ilow to Convert £10 into £100. | \ ESTABLISHE D\y BREWERS 
wo RISE. Loss IMPOSSIBLE. 1848 a 
ONE SHILLING. POST FREE. } OTHERS. 





These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s. 6d. | Tp. STHNSBY. 
ra chats | > 7 

Address: J. EF. NASH, 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


SENET LE FESS : ee 11, HANGING DITCH. 
16, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. Established 1810. Established 1810, 
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BROOK’S DANDELION. COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recommended by the most eminent of the medical 


faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of“ Food and its Ad 

ulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hel F.C.8, 

—. saa A — a ees Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s., and 1s. 9d. Tins. Wholesale in Manchester frgm W. Mather; and the Senuineboniins ; and Goodhali, 
’ 


WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 
WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 


MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


EST ABLISHED 1862. 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
INo Connection with any other firm.-AGENTS WANTED. 
ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 


¥ Silk, &e. Warranted Permanent. Without Preparation. Sold in 
TANTON’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally | Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere. 
ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 


acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Influenza, Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
fe > for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoos, 
bx catmes Pos\ 12 Sheets sent post free for 6 stamps. 


and Lungs.—W. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
neg PAPER Is) WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 


























ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stamps. 





Chester Road, Manchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, each. 
Cavtion.—‘‘ W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
ATHER’S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM, chester. 
extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes scurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 
Sold by all Chemists, in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 
and 5s. each. 
WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester 
Road, Manchester. 





ATHER’S ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
a Navy at Scutari Hospital). 
Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 2d., 4d., 64., 
and 8d. each 
Caution : Svery plaster has the Proprie- 
SIV) tor’s Signature, Trade Mark, and Address on 
the back, in blue ink. 











ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT CORN | 
AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all | 


> er. ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED. 

ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 

unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 

others; isa combination of the flat and upright 

aE feeding bottles; is perfect in action, and simple in 

: construction ; can be placed in any position with- 

out danger or ae can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 64., , 1s. and 1s, 6d. each. 


renee. ae en 





Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 








Plasters, 1s. per dozen. 


Tweltth "Thousand. 


UNIFORM WITH AND SEQUEL TO “JINGO AND THE BEAR.” 
ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER, PRICE TWOPENCE, 


"GOO IN TO CYPRUS.” 


BY AB-O'TH’-YATE. 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine Street, London. 
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CO-OPERATIVE 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 


NOVEMBER 1, 1878. 








PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDKRS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &o. 


The above firm have speciel facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 













ll LEWIS & CO., 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers,| 
Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doora from 
Rochdale Road, and 





PACSIMILE SIGNATURE 


POST FREE ON |% pated a 
RECEIPT OF NAME | pata soy 
AND 36 STAMPS 


Azz »AND MARKING 





75.FLEET STREET 
~ LONDON.E.C. 


TRADE MARKS .MONOCRAMS. 











opposite Smithfield} 
Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


PAINTERS’ ERUSHE®, 


AND ALL 


PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
opposite Smithfield Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


Paper Hangings from 2/d. per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally dealt with. 








A) 
. 


Jast published, smal) folio, lbin. by 1in., handsomely 





bound in cloth extra, beveiled. 


DESCRIPTION of the 


| TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 
Edited by 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.8.L., &c. 


This vol. contains Plans of the Building; a North- 
| West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
The Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
| account of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Banquet, Ball, Trades’ Procession, and other inaugural 
proceedings; a description of the City Plate, &c.; Bio- 
| gragtes! notices of Mr. WATERrHovUsE and the Mayor, 
| and a Sketch of the History of the Town. 

Manchester: Anzt Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, 


| 
Price 12s. 64. | 
| 


| 
| A*® ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 





CRESTS .SOCIETIES SEALS. INITIALS.LABELS ac 
DESICNED AND ENCRAVED ON wooo FROM L/* 








THE DINNER SHERRY. 
24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous chiracter, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who require 
a dclicate, clean-flavoured Sherry, free 
from spirit, we submit it wiih confidence, 
and ask comparison with wine usually sold 
at 30s. 





A considerable saving can be made taking 


QvuaRTER-CASK, 27 GALLONS, AT £14. 5s.) Cask 
OcTAVE, 134 ‘ at £7. 5s.) incladed. 


Samples can be tasted. Price List of 82 Sherries 





| Oldham Street. 
| 


Now Ready.—Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. 


PAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
| - LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. | 
| With Illustrations from original drawings, by R. G. 
| Somerset, William Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Bancroft; portrait of 
Butterworth, the mathematician; and two views of 
Clayton Old Hall. 


CONTENTS: 
Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. 
Tennyson's Palace of Art. Rey. W. A. O'Conor. | 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. 
Baptismel Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. 
C. W. Bardsley. 
Canon Parkinson. 
Geist. Henry Franks. 
The Provincial Mind. George J. Holyoake. 
Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’Conor. 
Armecott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 
John Owens, the Founder of the College. Joseph C. 
Lockhart. 
A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 
Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 
| Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 
And other papers by William Lawson, Charles Row- 


Rev. 


| 

lev, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles Hardwick, 
Abel Heywood, janr., Leonard D. Ardill, Edward Kirk, 
M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William Hindshaw, 


Alfred Owen Legge, and &. J. Udall. 


Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 


RK. M, Newton. | 


| 
John Evans. | 


and other Wines Free by Post. 





JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 


26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


| 


| 


| ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 


qualities, is prepared with the greatest care by ex- 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, VARNISH, COMPOSITION, 


ESTABLISHED IN 1843. 


J osEPH Kersnaw & Co., 


HOLLINWOOD GREASE, OIL, COMPOSITION, or 
CEMENT anp SOAP WORKS, 


JOSEPH KERSHAW & CO., 
Manufacturers of Cotton Mill Gearing Grease, Woollen 
Mill Gearing Grease, Locomotive Grease, Wire Rope 
Grease, Hot and Cold Neck Grease, Water-wheel Grease, 
Elastic, Black, Red, and other Coloured Varnishes: 
Diamond Engine Polish and Bolton Polish. 

Manufacturers of 
C)MPOSITION OR CEMENT FOR COATING 
BOILERS, PIPES, CYLINDERS, &c., &c. 
Our steam-prepared Non-conducting Composition or 
Cement, which has been so many years before the pub- 
lic, and is unequalled for its glutinous and adhesive 





perienced practical and operative Chemists. Its effec- 
tiveness can at ail times be relied upon in saving fuel 
and preventing condensation; its enduring qualities, 
‘with ordinary care, will extend over a period of 20 years. 
We respectfully invite our friends to inspect the work 
recently finished for the following firms, vis., Industry 
Spinning Co. Limited, Lonsight, Royton, near Oldham ; 
Chamber Colliery Co. Limited, at Pits, Chamber, 
Denton Lane, Stockfield, Oak, and Woodpark; A. & A. 
Crompton & Co., Shaw, near 3; Joseph Clegg, 
High Crompton, near Oldham; Hoyle & Jackson, Can- 
non Street Mill, Oldham; Henry Whitaker & Sons, 
Hall Street Mill, Royton, near Oldham; Ashworth, Had- 
wen, & Co., Fairfield, near Manchester; Joseph Byrom 
& Sons, Albion Mills, Droylsden, near Manchester; 
Millbrook Spinning Co., Millbrook, near Stalybridge; 
Staley Mill Spinning Co. Limited, Millbrook, near Staly- 
bridge; Crompton Spinning Co. Limited, Shaw, near 
Oldham; Thos. Rhodes & 8on, Hadfield ; Thos. Rhodes, 
Mersey Mill, near Hadfield; Oldham Whittaker & Sons, 
Hurst, near Ashton-under-Lyne; J. L. Kennedy & Co., 
Hartshead Printworks, near Stalybridge; G. Broadfield 
& Co., Park Mills, Middleton; Boarshaw Dying. Co. 
| Limited, Middleton; Rochdale Co-operative nufac- 
'turing Co. Limited; Mitchel Hey Mills, Rochdale; S. 
| Lindley & Co., Bowker Bank Printworks, Crumpsall, 
near Manchester. 
In extra strong casks for exportation. 
All communications to oe oats to the Firm, at 
e 


OR CEMENT AND SOAP WORKS, 
-HOLLINWOOD, NEAR MANCHESTER, 





A NEW 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Price 5s., CLoru, Post Free. 


| 
| HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM; 
| 


Being a simple mechanical method of constructing a 
| wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 
out the tedious mathematical process hitherto used. 

Iliustrated with Copper-plate Diagrama, 


BY WM. TWISS. 


Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. 





Printed for the Proprietors by Jonn Harpman, at 17, 
| Balloon Street, and Published at 51, er Street, 

Manchester. — November Ist, 187%. ANCHESTER 
WHo.esace Acents: John Heywood, W. H. Smith 
and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lonpon: Abel Heywood 





| and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 














Great Reduction in Sewing Machines + te 


at JOHN HOLROYD’s, 159 and 161, Grear Jackson Street, HULME. 
leading Machines kept in Stock, and may be had for Casx or on 
Easy Tsraus from 2/6 per week. Instruction Free. 
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The Exact Size and Shape of the Head by the New “ ‘Contormateur,” from the Paris Exhibition. 
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